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HE Dane repell d; the Roman War 
Cut thro' by fierce. Bonduca's Car ; 
Their Legions ſcatter'd by her deſp'rate Wheels ; 
The Trophies rais'd on the rough Plain; | 
The rude Hills cover'd with the mighty slain; 
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Whate'er beneath this ſapphire Sky 


5 
Write he, whoſe lofty Spirit burns 
With Glory's s Flame | And, as he lings, 


Born on its own triumphant Wings, 


The Hero painting, on himſelf returns, | 
Deſcribing what it feels! | 23S 


II. 
1 A ſofter Note, a gentler Theme 8 
Become my humble Muſe ! + 
And ſuch preſents to my glad Eye 
Glows with the Sun 8 refulgent Beam, 15 
Or drinks the glitt ring Dews. 


Not rude the e Hill, not ſtain'd the Field, 
No Death deforms the even Down : 
Where War its fell Sword wont to weild 
Nov tends his Flock the-fearlefs Clown: 20 
And on the Plain where Heroes Eyes 
Paid the ſhort Obſequies to {laughter'd Kings, 
Its Pæan to the favouring Skies 
The ruſtling Harveſt ſings. 
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Yet not becauſe a milder Ray — 
Inſpires the peaceful Song, ind. 
Shall he from whom the Treaſure flows, 
Whoſe Hand the various Good beſtows 
Born to the blazin g Realms of Day, 


Among th' immortaliz'd ſeraphic Throng. 


Nor ſhall the Trophy that on Earth, 
ET Records the Triumph of his Birth 
g ; Decay till Time ſhall ceaſe! 
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Not Wreaths that bind the Hero's Head, = 35 
So full, ſo bright a Glory ſhed 
As Beams from gentle Peace. 


IV. 


True Hoon lives not in the World's Acclaim, 
The Shouts that on the Conqu'ror wait 


Adorn a Seat of leſs ennobled Sway & 30 


All that's pompous is not Fame, 40 
Nor all that's lofty, Great. 


High in the Heavens, remote from Noiſe 
She ſits, tranſcendent Queen 
And ſilent, ſelf-enwrap'd, enjoys 
Her ſacred, her exalted State ſerene. 45 


V. 


| He, from Shs Throne deſcends a Chain 

| : The pond'rous Earth to poiſe, 

| Whom Storms, whom Whirlwinds not contain, ; 
3 Lives in the ſtill ſmall Voice. 


Him when of old the Prophet heard, 50 
Indulgent to his awful Pray'r, 
Tempeſt and Fire his Way prepar'd ! 


He came preceded by the Roar 
K That rack'd, that rent the trembling Air; 
| But the mild Calm his Preſence bore, 55 
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. 


His Seat no Tumult might deform |! 


The ſoft Scene follow'd all ; and He 
Who governs Worlds by his Decree, 
Who made the Whirlwind and the Storm, 
The Earth, the Heav'n, was there. bo 


VI. 


\ 


Of ſmiling Eaſe, and rich Content, 
The Joys, ths Bleſſings they preſent, 
Reſounds my humble, grateful Lay 


For Concord firm, her Shield and Tow'r, 


The Muſe to him who leads the joyful Hour, 
Her Homage kneels to pay 


WS 


Hail Peace eſtabliſh'd by a thouſand Ties 
Safe Guide along the World's uncertain Road 


O O moſt belov'd of mortal Eyes 
Hail to thy coming Step; and to thy long Abode ! 


Unſhaken Strength, and proſp'rous Power, bg 


Faireſt Daughter of the Skies 70 
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Hail to Thee, Fortune's Pilot Star [ 
Smiling Child of ugly War! 
Whoſe Throne is founded on the broken Spear 1 71 
Welcome, ſweet, celeſtial Maid 


Here lift thine orient Head, with Olive Wreaths array d, 
And reſt for ever here | 


VIII. 


Thy Seat exalted to the Sky; 
And He whoſe Labours plac'd thee high, 80 
| 1 Unſhaken and ſupreme; ; 
5 | He who thy golden Empire can prolong ; 
TD | Shall be my early, and my lateſt Theme! 


5 Alnd thou, that ſitt'ſt to guard the Pile, 
; = Genius of the Britiſh Iſle, 85 
Thou that inſpir'ſt, adorn the Song | | 
5 My Boſom warm! my Heart inflame 
++ Wh wy celeſtial Ray! 


. While to a greater, and a nobler Name 


45 


„„ „ 
Than all who fought at Thebes or Troy, 90 
Than AzTaur, Britain's valiant Boy“ 
Won in the Fields of hardy Fame, 
My Vows 8 unadorn'd wild Numbers pay! 


„IX. 
While I record in ruſtic Rhyme, 


Father of the favour'd Time! | 95 
The Story of thy Praiſe : 


While I engrave thine Honours on the Baſe 
Of that eternal Pile | 
Thy Strength alone has rear d! 


And round the radiant Letters ſmile oo 5 
Eaſe and Honour, hand and hand; 
And on the Top ſublime ſhall ftand 

Britain, admir'd and fear'd. TE. \ 


He ſignaliz'd himſelf in the Britiſh Army under 2 bus, at Fourteen 
Tears old, anno 466. . 
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X. 


Like her own Sea, the potent Iſle, 
Bound by no narrow Shore, by no rude Barrier curb'd, 10; 
Maintains her awful State: 
Freedom revels in her Smile, 
And on her calmer Hours Repoſe and Honours wait. 
But Fury dwells in her offended Breaſt; 

And on the Foe who breaks her ſacred Reſt 110 

Swift Vengeance and Deſtruction ſure are hurl'd | 


Still like the Deep ſhe ſways alone; 

The Deep her Empire and her Throne; 
Serene, magnificent: diſturb d, | 

A Terror to the World. . 115 


„ XI. 


Unruffled, on her mighty Bed 
The huge Whale basks, the Dolphins . z 
The ſafe Bark on her Boſom rides 
While ſettled Breezes, and the Swell of Tides 
Bear it, at Faſe, along the pathleſs Way. 120 


3 


11 


But when aſſail'd by noiſy Storms, 
And the black Tempeſt lowrs ; 
When the rude Blaſt her Face lei 


She threats, deſtroys, devours ! 
XII. 


Her Waves inflam'd illume the Air, 125 
And mock the Lightning's idle Beam, 


The Flaſh that darts a Moment's Glare; 
While her own Fires inceſſant Gleam. 


The vaſt Surge rais'd- to meet the cloudy War 
Returns the Thunder as it roars : 130 
The dread Commotion's felt afar ; 

And Terror ſhrieks upon the Shores. 


The peaceful Sailor's Hope is o er, 
He falls an unoffending Prey ! 

His golden Dream he ſees no more; 135 
He ſinks amidſt the Fray. 
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XIII. 


To Thee illuſtrious | by whoſe Care 
Storms are driv'n from Britain's Wave, 
Aſcends her Voice, aſcends her Pray'r, 


To guard the Calm thy Councils gave! 140 


Her grateful Altars burn to Thee, 
Genius of the peaceful Sea 


XIV. 


For Treaſon in eternal Fetters bound 
To gnaſh, and bite her adamantine Chain ; 
The Dragon, fierce Rebellion, to the Ground 14 5 
Thrown from the Vauntings of her high Career; - 
Gaſping beneath the mortal Wound 
Inflicted by the Second Grone $ Spear : 


The Wound from which ſhe rifes not again 1 
To Thee whoſe piercing Eye could _ 95 down 150 
The ſecret Path; Thee whoſe unſhaken Heart 
Alike ſuperior to her Wiles and Force, 
Could meet her open and her winged Courſe, 
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[ 13 ] 
And mock the Terrors of her Frown, 
Pays its true Thanks the faithful Brizon's Heart! 155 


To her lov'd Sovereign's juſt Command, 

To WILLIAM s unreſiſted Hand, 

| Fatal to her daring Foes, 

True Miniſter | Nor leaſt to Thee, . 
Prudent, cautious, and ſedate, l 
Who watch'd o'er ev'ry Turn of her uncertain Fate, 

0 Her Thanks _ reſcu d m owes, 
| That ſhe is Great. Free, 


XVI. 


Thy Praiſe, whoſe Breaſt with unremitted Care 
Now toils to nurſe in the ſoft Lap of Eaſe 165 
To grown Proſperity the ſmiling Peace, 

And raiſe to her full Charms the infant Fair ; 


At whoſe bleſt Feet with ſoften'd Heart, 
The INDIA ſtooping from his Car, 


Shall lay the ſharpen'd Axe of War 170 


Diſclaiming ſavage Hate, and Gallic Art. 
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And as in wanton Pride ſhe ſpreads 
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Whoſe Hand removing, Weight by Weight, 
Loads under which the Britiſb Palm 
From Preſſure feem'd to grow; 
Her Fame exalted to the Height, 
Her Wounds cemented by thy Balm 
To Times unborn will ſhow. | 


173 


— 
XVII. 


The Deeds atchiev'd, the ſtately Tree 

Feels her mighty Branches free | 
Already with new Thirſt ſhe drinks the Stream, 180 
Which Liberty around her broad Baſe pours ! 


Already courts the Sun's indulgent Beam ; « 


Her Chains forgot, her Wrongs forgivin; 


Already with new Force ſhe ſoars ; 


Shoots out her thouſand luſty Heads 0 18 5 


To the remoteſt North her ſinewy Root j 75 5 
With the ſame Vigour, ſee | ſhe ſnoots FEES 
Her ſpiry Top to Heav'n. 
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XVIII. 


To Thee for Learning's ſacred Store 
Increas d and honour'd by thy Hand; 
For the pure Bullion drawn from her deep Ore 
Diftus'd to enrich and to adorn the Land ; 


Shall riſe the tow'ring Edifice of Fame 


Built by the Muſes to thy deathleſs N ame. 


XIX. 


Cam, as ſhe rolls her filvery Wave, 
Shall whiſ per to each Breeze; ; 

To ev'ry Bank her Waters lave 

Shall tell, and eccho in each Cave 
Whoſe Rill Vault ſhall her little Surge appeaſe, 


” 


190 


195 


200 


: That, i in n 8 Hand he W 4 Urn 
Will with unceaſing Streams delight to flow z 


Receive the Brook's ſmall Tribute, and return 
Redundant Bleſſings on the Lands below. 


Her Source the wild, health-giving Plants ſhall feed 20 5 


That on her verdant Rim rejoice to grow; 
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[ 16 ] — 


And every Flows that decks the ſmoother Mead 
Shall from his Care in treſher Luſtre blow ! 


And when at length her clear Wave meets the Sea, 
Swell'd with the Pride of that immortal Name, 210 
Its laſt Voice ſhall command aloud that ſhe 
Bear to remoteſt Worlds NEwCasTLE's Fame. 


Ocean hears the grateful Song 
And from her deeper Throat 1 
Other Notes to me belong: 5 215 
Other Praiſe the T heme ſupplies. 


For Commerce, Nurſe of Arts and Arms, 
Parent of Honour, Wealth, and Pow 'r, 
By Him from Outrage, from Alarms - 
Defended in her Oaken Tow'r : 220 
For this ſhall Songs N EWCASTLE's Name adorn 


In Times unknown, in Ages to be born. 


For this my Boſom labours with his Fame, 
And to wk Regions of the diſtant Earth 


I waft thy Nation's Pow'r, I will proclaim, 225 
To Him her Traffic owes a ſecond Birth. 
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XXI. 


This be thy Praiſe | Nor think the gorgeous Car, 
The gaudy Plumes of bleeding War, 
The Fire the Fury of the conquer'd Field, 
| Their Voice in Acclamation raiſe 230 
To louder or to loftier Praiſe, 


Or more tranſcendent Glories yield 
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GREAT NES, while Goopnsss reſts at her right Hand, 
Shall her ſublimeſt Praiſe enjoy 
Nobler to fave than to ſubdue a Land; 235 
To bleſs than to deſtroy |! 
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From the ſame Source, twin- born, they ſpring: 


. 


He whoſe avenging Power 5 11 


Hangs Terror on the Lightning's Wing, | 
Spreads the deſcending Shower. 240 | 
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XXIII. 
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Thankleſs receive an erring Crowd 
Their Fortune at thy Hand! 


Where Honour bids them boaſt aloud 
The Patron of their happy Land, 
Attends not their Applauſe upon thy Name ? 


Purſue with more determin'd Force 


Thine arduous, thine exalted Courſe | 
By the true Patriot's Zeal inflam' d; 
Neglecting vulgar Praiſe. 
] | — 
And place before thy raviſh'd Eye 
I | „„ Trophies which beyond the Sky, 
g N Of ſacred Oak, and Olive green, 
| | „ Celeſtial Wreaths of Peace ſerene, 
iF Jo Virtue, by Mankind diſclaim'd, 
| ſ The Hands-of Angels raiſe ! 


Repays not their raſh Voice thy Toils with Fame! 


245 
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XXIV. 


To their Applauſe alone aſpire 
By every Step thy Heart approves; 
And cheriſh with the ſacred Fire 
That VI TUR which it loves 
To her, too noble for Ambition's Aim, 
Too great for Honours, and too high ; 


260 


Beneath whoſe lofty Head the Breath of Fame 


And Cenſure, * fly. 


10 her 3 e Guard, 
The abet Rite to which her Altars flame : 
That Incenſe ſweet . of filent Fame 
The ſelf-applauding Mind ſecurely gives; 
The proper and the ſole Reward 


Her chaſte, her ſacred Ear receives. 


XXV. 


Repine the Millions whom thy Counſel leads, 
Their fiery Pillar, thro the Deſart wild, 
To ſpicey Groves and ever verdant Meads, 


To Seas ſerene and Breezes mild? 
(1-2 


265 


270 


[20] 


Tis, that (the Path unknown in which they run) 275 


They wander in the wild Surpriſe: 
Thy Light has dazzled common Eyes; 
But Eagles view the Sun. 


XXVI. 


/" ond to their Voice thine op'ning Ear! 
And wouldſt thou pay at Glory's Shrme 280 
An Offering pure, a Sacrifice divine, 
Unalter'd perſevere | 


XXVII. 


His Wiſdom who directs a thouſand Orbs, 


Acts by myſterious and unfathom'd Ways; 


The living Ray that every Light abſorbs 285 
Glows ſecret in its fulleſt Blaze; 1250 


Too deep for Search, and too ſublime for Praiſe: 


Above Diſturbance, and unſeen: 


Our Thought entangled in the pathleſs Wood, 
Unknowing what the Mazes mean, 290 


Imagines Ill where all is Good, 


Becauſe the ſecret Clue it cannot find: 


- Ds" 


1% 7 
3 
20% 


[21] 
And oft enrag'd, aloud exclaims 
(Condemning moſt what leaſt is underſtood) 
At fickle Fortune's fancy'd Aims, 295 
Blind Idol of the Blind! 


XXVIII. 
The Thunders wait upon his Will, 


Yet viſits not his pow'rful Arm 
The Folly or the Crime, 


Nor does his Flame devour ; his drear Froſt kill 300 


The Fruits, the Harveſt of the thankleſs Clime : 
But poiſing in his equal Hand the Ball, 
He bids (the general Purpoſe to fulfil) 
His Sun to ſhine, his Rains to fall, 
Upon the Good and Ill, hs 30 5 


R. 


Nor tho to ever: living Praiſe confign'd 
Buy every Breaſt that breathes the ſacred Fire; 
Diſdain, O Glory of the Britiſb Race 
Mong the large Tributes of the loſtier Choir, 
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[ 22 J 
Upon thine honour'd Brow to place a 310 
The rude Wreath which theſe humble Hands have twin'd | 
: And ſhould thy gracious Voice demand 
To whom the ruſtic Lays belong : 
No Partner of the Muſes Band, 
Or number d with the tuneful Throng ! 31 5 


A Youth, whoſe humble Labours keep 
On this wide Plain a Peaſant's Sheep; 
The World unknowing, and to Thee unknown : 
To Thee commands the Muſe her Tribute pay, 
Jo Thee inſcribes this monumental Lay, 320 
Carv'd with his rude Knife on the living Stone. 


XXX. 


A Youth, who to his Fate reſign d, 
Yet not untaught ſublimer Things, 
Calls on the Muſes of old Time, 
Calls on the Rolls of ev'ry Clime, 235 
From all their Stores to ſearch, in all their Annals tind 
A Theme ſuperior to the Name he ſings. 


N 


XXXI. 


A Youth who taught by Virtue to deſpiſe 
The Pride of Knowledge, and the Pomp of State, 
Here ſhuns the Follies of the Wile, ;.- 440 
The Meanneſs of the Great! 11 


To whom, here courting ſweet Content, 
The Goddeſs all her Stores has ſhewn : 
And, as to take invited Reſt, 
He leans his rough Head on her downy Breaſt, 335 
Shews him in her ſoft Blandiſhment 
His Staff a Scepter, and this Rock a Throne! 


XXIII. 


Whoſe Soul will yet break, at the Muſes Call, 
The ſoft Enchantreſs leaden Bars; 


And rous'd, deſpiſing little Things, 340 
Soar above the pendent Ball, 


Spread in the ſpacious Sky her airy Wings, 
And reſt among the Stars. | 
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Here earlier than the ſwifteſt Ray 
Pierces the Boſom of the Dark, 
Her Song awakes the Morning Lark, 


The raptur'd Song to Heav'n ſhe joys to pay. 


XXXIV. 


Here on the Stone that Front the Eaſt, 
Sits ſhe her raviſh'd Eye to feaſt 
Upon the radiant Light that ſpreads 
Its Luſtre ober the Mountains Heads; 
What Ti ime, too ſwift for his Career, 
The Sun's broad Beams their Fire preſent, 
And as he climbs the ſteep Aſcent 


Glow in the boundleſs Air, and ſpeak him near. 


XXXV. 


And when ſhe ſees his burning Car 

Leap from behind the hoary Hill, 
And blaze along its deſtin' d Way, 

She joins the Legion that from far 


345 


350 


335 


With loud Voice, or in Worſhip ſtil 360 
To Him who guides his Courſe their Adoration pay. 
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ae ie joins the Thruſh who FR thi « deny 8 pray, 
Pours out his mellow Rourndelay! 
She joys to ſee the op ning Flow rs 


Give back their Ex ning pearly Show'rs, 36 5 
And glow in Radiance all their on! 
To ſee on each Brook, ſteaming as it flows, 
The Miſts that from his Warmth: aroſe '; 
Return d in Incenſe to his Throne l 


* 
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TW TER * XVI. 
And when at Noon his 1 Fire 370 
Drives her to the ſhelt ring Cave, 
1 She there at Leiſure can admire 


What friendly Shade the cluſt ring 8 read. 
Upon the Flock full fed; 
And pour her Bleſſings to the Hand that gave. 375 
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At Evening's Fall, from ſome high Ground 
She ſees his Orb, as Night her Gate unbars, 
Drop behind the weſtemMound;z! - 7 1 20io7 Side 
; And fits to wait _ Star. 


7 There as the marks whole eager Light 38280 


Firſt in the Train proc aims the Realm of Night, 
She burns to know the ſecret Cauſes 


9 


Their Uſe, their Motions, and their Laws | 


- 


# — She ſeeks, from 40 1 Reaſon, why 
The Ev'ning Planet's placid Ray © 385 
So early ſhines ; and why the Bull 8 broad The 
Does almoſt face the * 


— 


. 


Here, the ſtill Night, ſhe marks the Way 
Thro which the wand ring Planets ſtray, 


— 8 
+4 
2 


. 

Roll'd from the firſt impulſive Force: 390 
And where the Monſters of the Sky | 
Fix'd in their everlaſting Chambers lie, 

And how 3 wheel their Courſe. 


. n.. 6 Hunter of the Skies 


Diſplays his gliſtering Zone; 395 
Where reſts the Ram, the Eagle gies ; 
Where the vaſt Dragon winds; and where 
Link'd to the Pole, the Northern Bear, 
Erects her ſtedfaſt Throne. 


1 


Nor here, O Guardian of the Britiſb State! 400 


Unmindful of her Theme ſhall Fancy rove: 

The raptur'd Throng of Old wou'd oft tranſlate 
Their honour'd Heroes to the Seats of Jovs. 

Nor ſhall thy Name, to Earth's ſmall Verge confin d 


Reproach the Mu ſes unattending Band ; 405 
Their Eye 1 in Heav ns extended Vault ſhall find 
Stars that yet unfaſhion d ſtand; 


Which not the Aguyptian, nor Chaldæan old 
Compris'd within his ſacred Signs; 


D 2 


- 


#53 Gs 2 
& » ro *. 


[28] 
Not Greece, in imitative Science bod, 410 
Nor later Time, with Search ſevere, | 
Hath circumſcrib'd within the Linen 
Olf all its Figures added to the Sphere: 
That Reſt reſerv'd for thine eternal Fame 
Jo take their Form, their Honours, from thy Name. 41 5 


Ir 


XLII. 


Even at Arad 's Hand a radiant Throng 
Above the enormous Hydra's floating Train, 
A bright Croud that to neither Sign belong, 0 
That for fo many thouſand Years have _ 
I. Their due Courſe thro' the mighty Arch in vain; 420 
ö | Wait with impatient Fires till they behold 
0 | Tux Coroner in Heav'ns high Circle blaze, 
| | 1 And fix upon its Verge their glowing, Rays. 
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1 XLIII. 
Ai Aſirea calls it to the Sky, 


| | HAfirea whoſe diſcerning Eye 425 
#Ki Its brighteft Beam on Virtue loves to ſpread, 
14 Aſiræa forms the. glittering Co.] qu 
Aſftrea's Hand ſhall waft it down 
And place the bright Wreath on thy ſacred | Head. 


[29] 


XIIV. 


The Rite s perform'd': the flaming Band 430 
From Thee receive a Name; 
And while they burn amidſt the empyreal Frame 
Shall to remoteſt Worlds relate 
The Story whence they drew their State; 


And ſhine propitious on thy favoured Land. 435 


XLV. 
See with a Grace that ſhall the Deed avow 
The Wreath thy Sovereign plac'd upon thy Brow 


Receives their ſcatter d Fires! 


See with ſteady Hand and' even 


Juſtice lifts Thee up to Heaven | - 440 


She fills thy Coronet with Rays 
That mock the Diamond's idle Blaze ; 
And conſecrates the Praiſe her Breath inſpires. 


Pr 


[30] 


XLVI. 


Nor ſhall che Ringlets of her ſtarry Hair 


Which loſt on Earth, above the Clouds ſtill ne, 445 


Nor Hounds that bellow at the ſluggiſh Bear, 
Or ought more added 'to the antient That 


Nor ſhall the Northern, nor the Southern e 
From this great Ara of the Britiſß Name, 
Send brighter Rays or milder Influence down, 4. : o 
Than to NewcasTLE's ConoNE T belong. 


Hail to Thee, THe d native Soil, 
Long for thy Strength rever d and martial T dil, 
For Deeds of deſperate Fame renown d: 


Hail to the bri ghter Wreaths that live 455 
Refulgent now upon thy facred Head! | 

Hail to thy {ſmooth leav'd Olive, that ſhall give 
Reſt to thy Land, and Peace to Ocean's Bed. 
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Ofc haſt thou ſhone upon thine iron Car, 
Furious in the Front of War:  ' 460 
Oft have thy Druids ſung in ruſtic Rhimes, : 
Glory to Deſpair ally d; 
Heroes of unfavour'd Times, 


Who fought and bled; who kill'd and dy d. 


Oſt haſt thou ſnatch'd, with daring Hand- 465 
From the hard Romans firmeſt Band 


The long diſputed Laurel's Bough: 


Glorious oft, but in thy Fame 
Too frequent Partner of the immortal Name, 
Death fix d his Throne upon thy Victor Brow. 470 


XLXIX. 
Of other Toils thy living Muſes fing, 


Toils that to thine Altars bring, 
All that's great, that's good below 


[ 32 ] 


All that Fortune-can avow, 
Virtue give, or Heav'n beſtow, 
Reſts upon thine honour'd Brow, 
Great at once and happy now. 


* 


With grateful Heart, with honeſt Praiſe, 
Receive, dear Land, the mighty Good, 
Oft in Life's perplexing Maze 4380 

Too late, too little underſtood. 
That Peace with Honour gain'd will always breath, 
O mayſt thou know in better Time, 
Her Stores untold, her Worth ſublime, 


And knowing long preſerve, and to late Years bequeath, 


LI. | 


May Peace for ever with Thee dwell, 4.86 
Diffuſing wide its golden Rays; ; 
Thine Ev'ning Sky, for late it fell, 
And as it gilds thy Floods, and on thy Foreſts plays; 


[ 33 1 
May ev'ry Eye that joys to view 490 
Its mild but radiant Beam, 
And evry Voice, with Honours due, 


Acknowlege Him the Source whence flows the hallow'd 


[ Stream |. 
LI. 
Rejoicing in thy ſplendid State, 
Britain | Thou doſt celebrate, 495 


With Praiſe beyond the ſculptur'd Shrine, 
Above the Applauſes of the Nine, 
_ His Vas who has held thy Balance even | 


Thine Eye, while Truth ſhall on it ſhine, 
Sees the Reward that Sh receives 500 
Sacred from the Hand that gives : 


Sees long Proſperity the Seal of Heaven; 
And proſperous Ages Thine. 
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